This is tlie jubilee year of anaesthesia. It seems impossible that fifty years sliould have fled away since we listened to tlie cries of persons operated upon, and witnessed tlie still and coolness of the operator. It seems like a dream; and, indeed, it is one to those of us
who have lived through the fifty years?a strange dream since the vessel known as the "Arcadia" brought the news from America to England that the moment had arrived when pain was to be set aside; when the surgeon was to do as he liked on the living subject, and no resistance was to be made to his efforts, however refined or cruel they might seem to be. In the days in which we admired the surgeon according to the dexterity of his hands and the coolness of his head, we looked upon him with a kind of awe, as if he were a dexterous, and, in some points of view, a mysterious person.
It is to be observed that the discovery of anaesthesia did not come direct from the hand of Jove, nor There will be occasion for reconsideration of this curious question when the proper time for its discussion
